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Diavid Amber staring for 8 fucl ohnat-
ag visit with L frend, Qualy, comer up-

TRl dg wrieatrinn wha han hees |
by

oF hutes hecorning [Pt

al the soddon appe wrunes In The

& barty Mindu.  He  delnrss  he
r Lal Chatterl,  “The appeinted
menihpiece af 1 11 adddresss=es Armber
& & et of high rank sed 'r-nln%-
n!:"nm. Nitie bronips how, “The Te-
" miv hie hand, desppenes In  the
ral's Am by namie
arrell, daughter of ol Farmsll of the
QT ol’l.:-.ml!h- service In Indls and
viniting the Qualna Seseral pighie later
m Wuain howe s hirglariaed and the
nie Bon stolen. Amber and Quain B
Bunting on an mland std become el and
Amber ln =it muarconed.  lls  wynd=re
sbeut, fAnally reaches a cahin and recs
oguipee as Ia olcupant an ol friend

Rutton, wham he last met o Eng- |
, And wmee ﬂrb“‘"‘ ta e in hl-lltrt
1

Mine § arr=ll is mentioned Rutton
otrangely  agitnted  Uhatterfl  sppaars
and summons Mutton o & nesting of &
mypsterius hody Rutton ssii-s & vl
wvor and dashes aftee Chatierl. Mo ro.
h'-!l;l wildly exctied, says ha ban killed
The Mindiu. takes prison and when dying
aala Amber (o go to India on & mysteri
Ul Mrrand Amnber deeides to leave ol
onre for Indie (O the way he s=nds &

ter o Mr latertouchs, & ®olentifc
nd In Caleutia, by & quicker rou's
’lmn APriving he finds & nole aw a‘!‘n1
I Slpovta Amber tn meet bis frieny
‘: 8 reriain place Tha latter il him
ktows hin mimtlon s to et Mine Par-
el our of the country. Amber altomp's
to dispase «f ihe Token to 8 monsy.len.
der s mintaken for Mutton and bapty
*arapes being mobbed A mesmags from
Labertouche causes Bim ta stast for Doar
Mne. &n the way he meets Mine
arrell, and at thelr lourney's #od asks
her to becoms his wife A Hindu con-
ducts Amber to 8 seer=i placs, an' lnte the
ml-m*o of 8 Beautiful woman who mis.
#8 him for Rutton. later Amber 8
drugged. The Hindus plot rebellion.

CHAPTER XV1l, (Centinued).

“Hazoor,” the npative quavered In
fright, “it was cold upon the wuater
and you kept me waiting overlong. 1
landed, seeking shelter from the wind.
JI your talk was tot fur mine ears,
remember that you used a toogue I
did not know.™

“86 you wers listening'” Amber
calmed himsel?, “Never mird Where's
your boat?™

“l thought to hide it In the rushes
It the hnzoor will be pationt for & it
tle moment & i3 The native
dropped down from the bund and dis
appear-d into the reedy tangle of the
lake shore. A minute or so later Am-
ber saw the boat shoot out from the
shore and swing in a long, graceful
curve to the steps of the bund,

“Make haste,” he ordered, as he
fumped In and took his place, “If 1
have kept you walllng, ms you say,
then | am late™

“Nay, there Is time to spare.” Dulla
Dad spun the boat round and away.
“T did but think to anticipate your im-
patlence, knowing that you would as
suredly come.”

“Ah, you Knew that,
How did you know?

“I, hazoor? Who am I to know
aught? Nay, this have 1
heard”—he paused cunningly: *"You
shall find but one way to Kathiapur'"™

Amber, realizing that he had invited
this Insolence, wae falr enough not to
resent it, and held hls peace until he
could no longer be blind to the fact
that the npative was shaping a course
almost exactly away from the Ra)
Mabal. “What treachery Is this, dog*”
he demanded. “This s not the
way—"

“He not mistrustful of your slave,
hazoor,” whined the native, *I do the
bidding of those before whose will |1
am nas & leaf in the wind, It is an
order that I land you on the bund of
the royal summer pavillon, by the
northern shore of the Iake. Thers will
you find one waiting for you, my
lord.”

He landed on the steps of the bund
and walted for Dulla Dad to joln him;
but when, hearing a splash of the pad-
dle, he looked round, it was to find
that the native had already put a con-
slderable dlstance between himself
and th# ghore. Amber called after
him angrily, and Dulla Dad rested
upon his paddle.

“Nay., heaven-born!™ he replied
“Here doth my responsibility.end. An-
other will presently appear to be your
guide. Go you up to the jungly path
Jeading from the bund.”

The Virginlan lifted his shoulders
indifferently, and ascended to discover
a vide footpath runuing inland be
tween dark walls of shrubbery, but
quite deserted. He stopped with &
whistle of vexation, peering to right
and left. “What the deuce!™ he sald
anloud. *“TIs this amother of their con-
founded tricka?

A low and marvelously sweet laugh
sounded at his albow, and be turned

Dulla Dad?

“Nay, how should | expect thee
Hia volee was gentle though he
stesled his heart against her fascina-

Nay, but tell me, King of my Soul
did 1t not leap & Hitle st the thought
of mesting me T

Wih u quick gesture shes threw her

oterfe Influsnces ot work upon his
mind “What's the sest turs on 1he
program ™

“I ke not (hat tons, nor yet that
tongue. womas shivered “Fren

as the my

the Ear . Is It meet and wise to

ikat la whose
-

I e’ . . . Well, of course!™
“And thou wilt go on! Thou art

“For the sake of the reward Na

vell palde and lifted her Incomparably
fair faee to his, and he was conacloun
that he trembled o little, and that his
sidew shook an Be answersd evasive
fy: “Thou shouldet Enow, Hanee™

“Thou wilt not draw back in the
end ™ Her arma clippsd Bim softly
about the peck und drew his head
down so that her Breath was (ragrant
I in hie face, her lips a sweet peril be
|nenth his own.  “Thouy wilt brave
whatever may be prepared for
texting, for tha sake of Narainl, whe
awnite thes heyon! the Gateway O
my Beloved ™
| Y shall pot be found wanting”

ld*he as n snaks, she slipped (rom
his armm "Nay. | trust thee not'”
she laughed, a quiver of tenderness in
her merriment.  “Lot my lips be mine
alone until thou hast proven thyseif
worthy of them™ She rainsd her
roles, ealling: “Ohe, Runjit Singh'™

The ery rang bellelenr In the stilk
neas, and s silver acho had not d'ed
before 1t was anawered by one who
stepped out of the hlack shadow of a
spreading banian, some distance away,
and eame townard them, leading three
horses. As the moonlight fell upon
him, Amher recognized the uniform
the man wore as that of the Imperial
household guard of Khandawar, while
the horses seemed to be stalllons he
bhad seen in the palace yard, with an-
other but little their inferior in mettle
or beauty

“Now." announced ths woman In
tones of deep contentment, “we wiil
| ridet"

fhe.turned to Amber, who took her
up In his arms and set her In the sad-
dle of one of the stallions

The mowar surrendsred
the relns of the other stallion and
etepped hastily aside, The Vipginian
took the saddle with a fiving leap, and
a thought luter was diggiog his kne+s
into the brute's sleck flanks snd saw-
ing on the bits, while the path flowed
beneath him, dappled with moonlight
and shadow, ke a ribbon of gray-
green silk, and trees and shrubbery
streaked hack on efther hand In &
rush of melting blacks and grays,

Swerving acutely, the path ran into
the dusty high road. Amber heard &
rush of hoofs behind him, and then
slowly the gauze-wrapped figure of the
queen drew alongside.

“Maro! let bhim run, my king!
The way In not far for such as he.
Have no fear lest he tire!™

But Amber set his teeth and
wrought with the reins  until  his
mount comprehended the fact that he
had met n manter and, moderating his
first furlous burst of speed, gettled
down into & league-devouring stride,
erest low, limbs gathering and stretch.
ing, with the elegant precision of
clockwork His rider, regalning his
| poise, found time to look about him
| and began to enjoy. for all his cares,
this wild race through the bluewhite

night.

They clireled finally a greal, round,
| grasaless hillgide, and pulled rein in
the notch of a gigantic V formed by
two long. prow-like spurs running out
upon a plain whose sole, vague bound-
ary was the vast aré of the horizon.

Before them loomed dead Kathlapur,
an island of stone girdled by the shal-
low sllver river. Like the rugged
pedestal of some mammoth column, its
cliffs rose sheer threescore feet from
the water's edge to the fool of the
outermost of fta triple walls. From
the noteh In the hills a great stone
causeway climbed with a long and
ensy grade to the level of the first
| great gate, spanning the chasm over

tha river by means of a crazy wooden
i bridge.
| A gasp from the woman and an
oath from the sowar startled Amber
out of somber apprehensiona Into
which he had been plunged by contem-
piation of this impregnable fortress
of desolation. Gone was his lust for
peril, gone his high, heedless joy of
adventure, gone the Iintoxication which
had been his who had drunk deep of
the cup of romance; there remained
only the knowledge that he, alone and
singlehanded, was to pit his wits
against the Invisible snd mighty
forces that lurked Im hiding within
those walls, to seem to submit to
thelr designs and so find his way to
the woman of his love, tear her from
the grasp of the unseen, and with her

to Amber

escape. . . .

Narainl had, Indesd, no beed to cry
aloud or clutch his hand In order to
apprise bim that the Eye was vigilant
He himself had seen it break forth, a
lurid star of emerald lght suspended
high above the dark heart of the city.

Slowly, while they watched the
star descended, foot by fool, dropping
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ralnl offers thee™ she persiotod dan
gerously

"1 don't mind telling you ‘hat you'd
turn ‘most any man's head my dear”
| he anld, cheerfully, and let her inter
| pret the words sa she pleasd

Hlie was not plessed, for Ber ae | A
quaintance with Engllsh was more n- |

timate than she bhad chosen to admit;
|but If she folt any chogrin she dis
slinlated with her pever falling art
“Then bid me farewell, O my »soul,
and go'"

"Up there™ he inquired, Niting his
brows

“Aye up the eaupewny and over the
bridges, Into the efty of death.”

“Alone **

“Aye, nlone and afoot, my kiog™
| “Fleasant prospect, thanks"” Am
bhor whistled, a trifled dashed “And
then, when | get up there—*"

“Ons will meet thee
fearing naught™

“When thou shalt have passed the
Gatewny, my lord, Naralnl will be

walting for thee™
“Very well” Amber threw a leg
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#truciyre, strong snough to sustain &
ooy of warriors but [ight encugh o
B raslly drawn up, had  extendsd
sericn the chaam, rendering the eity
tmogaahle from capturs Ly asesalt
IF so. it had long aines hesn replaced
By un siry and well venttinrad jatileos

lord, so doth

fully. “la whose power | shall short | ber

Go with him, |

“And what will you do, meanwhile™ !

work of boards and timbere, note of
wh saemad 1o the wary eys any Lin
st 4 Amber selected the most sulld

{lonking of the ot and gingerly »4

Yatoad & pace or twe slung ft. With

§
i
4
!
i
e
:
z,

rumbled to dust beseath h'a fes’
He v tranted hastily to the cavssway,
and sworn, and noticsd that the Ere
oo watehing him «11h malevolent in

tor=«t, and swars some WoTe Fn
tir-'r on Impulse he heaved & LIt of
rey possily twenty pounds '8
we gttt to the middle of the s'ruetyrs
by followed a apliniering oranh
ard the rontraption dissnived ks &
Mmoo lantern affect leaving & o0l tar
LY bt & foot in widtp and sin
or «'ght Inrhes thich, spannizg 8
of twenty and a drop of «ist
foe The river recalied the § Ieh
=it avern]l surcsgalve spin - -
th vy diseopeerting. and Amber sl
dou=» on a boulder to 'hink It over
vap I wentlon" b e jwe o
- d think that after wking all tuls
Per ety kot me here, Sey'd changed
th minds ahout wanting we I've
8t otion to ehange tilne”
I ofn sesmmed ta he ne posslhility
of turning back at that stage bow
| eves Kuttarpur was rather far anay
and. moreaver, he doubted IF he wouid
boe permpitied to reiuyrn. Having come
thus far. he mum gu on Moreaver,
Bovh'a Farrell was on the other slde
of ‘hut Bwordwlde bridge, and such
being the cane, croes it he  wou'd

thogh he were to find the next world
|.'- ta ond. Finally he constdered that
Be was presently to undergo an ordeal
of some unknown nature, probabiy es-
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over the crupper, handed the stallion’s
reins to the sowar, who had dismount.
ed and drawn near and dropped to his
feetl.

Naraini nodded to the sowar, who
led the animal away. When he was
out of earshot the woman leaned from
the saddle, her glorious eyes to Am-
ber'a. “My king!" she breathed In
tensely.

But the thought of Sophia Farrell
and what she might be suffering at
that very moment was uppermost-—
obtrufled Itsell lilke a wall between
himself and the woman

“Goodnight, my dear,” be sald amia-
bly: and, turning, made off toward the
foot of the causeway.

When he had gained it, ha looked
back to see her riding off at a wide
angle from the canseway, heading out
into the plaln. When he looked again,
some two or three minutes later. Na-
ralnl, the sowar, and the horses had
vanlshed as completely as if the earth
them. He

80 he was alone! . .

CHAPTER XViil,

The Hooded Death.

The causeway down which the
horsemen of forgotten kings of Khan-
dawar had claitered forth to war, in
its age-old desuetude had
cAy. Helwoen its
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walking anything but good, ber
Lﬂdﬁlmﬂlm:ﬂb
After soma threequarters of an
hour of hard climbing he came to the
wooden bridge, and halted, mirveying
It with mistrust. Doublless in the old-
an tUms & substantial but movable

Came Toward Them Leagding Three Horsen

tremely unpleasant, and that this mat-
ter of the vanishing bridge must have
been arranged in order to put him In
& properly subdued and tractable
frame of mind.

He got up and tested the remaining
girder with ecircumspection and In-
eredulity; but it semed firmi enough,
solidly embedded in the stonework of
the canseway and immovable at the
ety end. So he straddled It and,
averting his eyes from the scenery be
neath him, hitched ingloriously across,
collecting splinters and a very dis
tinet impression that, as a vooation,
knight-errantry was not without its
drawbacks.

When again he stood on his feet he
was in the shadow of the outer gate
way, the curtain of the second wall
confronting him

Casting about, he discovered the sec
ond gateway at some distance to the
left, and started toward it, forcing &
way through & tangle of scrubby un
dergrowih, weeds and thorny acacia,
but had taken few steps ere a heavy
splash In the river below brought bhim
up standing, with a thumping heart,
After an irresolute moment he turned
back to see for himself, and found his
apprehension only too well grounded;
the swordwide bridge was gone, dis-

prompt to seek cover-though he con-
fessed bimsell unabje to suggest
where (hat cover bad deen found

He gave it up, considering that It
weore futlle to badger hia wita for the
bow and the wherefore. The Impor
tant fact remaloed that he was a pris-
oner in dead Kathiapur, his retreat

way to the second gateway and from
it to the third under the lewdly
sculptured arch of which he stopped
and gasped, forgetting as for the first
hn“m:m wAS e

placed by an agency which had been |

away from the portals. Letwesn Faws :
of dwellings. paleces of marbis snd
ainge  tombetunes and  mausciesms
with mesner housen of sun drisd briek
and rubbiles, roaflcss all and dieinis
Erating in ‘he siow, terribis process
uf the yeare

An Amber movred forwsrd small,
mlrrt glhosta roaes from the aider
grewil and scurtied pliently thenes:
& rircumstagos which wmads bl very
unhwppy

The way was 4!Mcult and Amber
tired After & wille, Laving wed
pothivg but the jackals, an owl of
tan, weversl thousand ba's and 8
crawling thing which had lurehed
along In the shaduw of a wall some
dintanes away, giving ap sdmirable

imitation of & badly woundsd man
puliing himeell aver the ground, nod
making »rang> gittural nolees— AW
bar copeluded to wall Tor ‘e gulde
Nurainl hud promised Bim  He turned
natde wnd segted bhfmeelf pon  'he
edge of & hroken sendatars tumb The
stlepes wae apps'ling and for re ot
s took refuge In chieap IFrererencs
Home " e obasesed, aloud, never

wus ke thin "™

A hearteending sigh from the tomb
behind Wim was folluwed by 8 rattle
of 4 Arnher  found
himee!t uneshactadly 'a the middie of
the atrest and. without stopping to de
the method of his getting there
inprer adented  rapidire
| ook hopefully to the tomb. At
thie sames moment & W

Indged Pt hieh

hpte
with wsuah

e
vele abroyded
figure awent ot vod a fre
paces dowy paced
apnd bewkoned him with g guunt arm

1 wish™ sald Amber sarpestly. *1
had that gun™

The fgure wan anpparent'y that of &
antive swathed In hinek from his hond
te him heels and seemod the more
«teiking'y pecnllar in view of the fret
that, ns far as Amber could deter
piine he bad nelther eyes nor features
a'thovgh his head waa without any
wnrt of covering He guiped over the
rrovosition for an Instant, thea
stepped forward

“Fyidently my arrointed closrons”
he condidered. “T'noneatiopably this
ghomtdunPe s excollently stoge man-
nged Though of course 1 had
to pnlek out that partlen'ar tomb ™

He followed In the wake of the g

whirh mped on a s'ngniar

motion, something hetween a  walk
npd a g'lde, ceomactous that his «oule

ity had heen restared rather than

haken by the fnchient

of 1t and mi

the stresg, ithen

with

ite helld on in pursait of the blaek
shadow, pagsing foreaken temples and
rdly pleasura houses all marble
ry and fretwork, standing arart

In what had ocee heon peh'e gardens,
surken tfanks all wesdgrown and
rank with slimes, humbler Jdoorvards

and rota om whose hearthstones the
fires for centurles had been cold—his
destination evidently the temple of

the unspealiahle Eye

Ad they drew nearer the !"Rd"“
shadow {oresook the shade of the walls
wlirh he seemed to favor, sweeping
hastily across a plaza white with
momgiare and withont pause on into
the bHlack, gaping hole beyond the
marble arch

Here for the first t!me Amber hurg
back, stopping a score of feet from
the door, his nerves a-jangle. He did
not falter In his purpose; he was go-
Ing to enter the Inky portal, but |

wonld he ever leave It? And
the world was sweet to bim.

He took firm hold of his reason and
went on acroes the dark threshold,
tonk three uncertaln strides Into the
limitlesa unknown, and pulled up
! short, hesring nothing, unable to sve

a yard before him. Then with a ter |
| rific erash lke a thunderclap the
| great doors swung to behind him. He
| whirled about with a stifled ery, con-
scious of & mad desire to find the
doors again, took a step or two to- |
ward them, paused to wonder If he
wera moving in the right direction,
moved a little to the left, half turned
and was lost. Reverberating, the
echoes of the crash rolled far away |
until they were no more than as a
| whisper adrift In the sllence, until
that was gone, ,

IMgeing his nalls into bhis pelma, he |
walted: and In the suspense of dread
began to count the seconds.

Ond minute two
threé . . four . . .

He shifted his welght from one foot
to the other .

Seven .

He passed a hand scross his face |
and brought it away, wet with per
spiration.

| Nine . . .

| In some remote spot & bell began to
Ilml: at first aslowly—clang! . . .
clang® clang!—then more

| quickly, until the roar of its sonorous,
| gong-like tones seemed to fill all the '
world and to set It atremble. Then.l
| insensibly, the tempo became more se- !
date, the first clamor of it moderated, |
and Amber abruptly was alive to the
| fact that the bell was speaking—that
ita volee, deep, clear, sound, metallie,
was rolling forth again and agaln a
| question couched in the purest Sans.
krit: |

"Who Is there? . Who I
there? . Who s there? ., ., °

The balr lifted on his scalp and he
swallowed hard In the effort to an-
ewer; but the lie stuck In his throat;
he was not Rulton and . . and
It Is very hard to lie effectively when
you stand in stark darkness with a
mouth dry as dust and your hair stir-
ring at the roota becauss of the In-
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Saloe ST
Weak, Sars Eyes

Fred—I love you a whole loL
Tess—Frank told me yesterday thal
be loved me a whole house and lot.

Forebodings.

Webster had made his great speech
in reply to Haynve.

“Some day, 1 suppose,” he mused, “it
will devolve upon Hennery Cabot
Lodge or Winthrop Crane to squelch
Ben Tillman, and I'm nol 80 blamed
sure they can do it!"

Lingering.
“Did you have a trial before you
banged that horse thief™
“We sure did,” replled Plute Pete.
“He was a mighty bad man, and we
wanted to give him all the unpleas-
ant suspense poasible.”

A mule seldom kicks without
but & man Is diferent. =

r‘l‘lu'.» Flavour
of

Post
Toasties

Is so distinctly pleasing
that it has wonthelikinﬁ
of both young and
who never before cared
much for cereal food of
any kind.
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mluge—cmpand&uh.
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